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ren. It is yours to awaken and diffuse that spirit of love on every side ;
to break down every barrier to human brotherhood, and to sing the
passions that are universal, and the truths that are eternal.

Therefore you must study the works of all the nations. He who is
acquainted with but one literature has read but one page of the book
wherein the mysteries of genius are inscribed. Unite in tacit com-
munion with those who suffer the same sorrows, rejoice in the same
joys, and strive towards the same goal. What matter whether the sun
dart his rays through the azure or through a veil of clouds? The
hearts of all men beat more quickly at the breath of beauty ; all men
have a tear and a word of consolation for the cry of the unhappy ; and
lives there one whose soul is not renewed within him at the name of
liberty?

Let these be the sources of your inspiration, and your poems will be
an utterance of the voice of the universe. The palm of immortality
blooms at the end of the career before you; the peoples will plant it in
reverence upon the tomb of him who first shall reach the goal, and
eternity will inscribe upon his sepulchre : Here sleeps the Poet of
Nature, the Benefactor of Humanity.

Of an European Literature, 1829 ;  Works, voL II

And now for Poetry. Alas ! After mature consideration, I find no
definition at all; by you it is not needed ; I am sure you have the
thing in your soul, and that is better than all the definitions one could
supply; for Mr. Taylor I fear no definition of mine would do.

Suppose I gave a definition that seems to me very true, but that I
ought to explain in two pages at least. ' Poetry is the feeling of a
former and a future world.' (Byron's journal), he would find out that it
belongs to Byron, and would find himself pledged to refuse it.

Suppose that I gave one of mine : ' Poetry is the Religion of the
Individual Soul; Religion is the Poetry of the Collective Soul.' I fear
that not only he, but perhaps you too, would ask for explanations
which would fill up a lecture, not a note....

Poetry is for me something like the third person of the Trinity, the
Holy Spirit, which is Action.

Letter to Mrs. Taylor, 1847

You judge Leopardi correctly, dear : he was a poet; but he spoiled
the true vein by his becoming too much of a literary, classicist and
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